Safe.

Safe ? the battle-field of strife

Seldom knows a panse in strife,

Every path is set by snares,

Every joy is orossed with oares.
Brightest morn has darkest night,
Fairest bloom has quickes{ blight
Hope has but & transient gleam,

Love 1s but & passing dream.

Trust is folly's helpless waif,

Who dare eall their dearest safe®

But thou, though peril loom afar,

What hast thon to do with war |

Lot the wild stream flood its brink, ¢
There's no bark of thine to sink.

Lot falsahood wave its subtie net,
Thou art done with vain regret.

Let fortune frown and friends grow strangs,
Thou nast passed the doom of change.
We plan and struggle, mourn and chafe
Safe, my darling, dead, and safe

Some Time. !
Some time, tired heart of mine.
You shall have a long, long rest
An1 the quiet evening sun,

Slo outward to the west,

Creeping in the ¢ nt wide,

Shall look on
Though the bir
As the deeper »

You may rest

Asen
ot breast.

oo and oall

Some time, patient eves of mine,
You may take s |
Though the early
All along the wall
Wazen evelids wi
From the watol
Though a suv
Seek to part your cn
You

nay sleey

Some time, striving hands of mine,
There will be a long, long peace;

Loosened fram the tasks you hold
Into new and sweet release,

Other hands must place you close
In & dumbd amen for grace

Even love's touch, soft and warm,

Dare not break such praverful form

Of your peace

Some time, restloss feet of 18,
There will come a loug, loug day
When vou need not cross the sill
From the flushing till the gray
Other steps must bear you forth
To the place where clay is clay.
Though 1 led you out at light
They will briog you home when night
Ends our day

PRUDENCE GRAY.

That's my name, for father said thers
wasn't a better barge on the river than
the Prudemce, and if 1 was called the
same he was sure there would never be
s better girl.

Poor father! He was always very
fond of me, and earliest remem-
brances are of s on the tiller and
having a ride, when he stood there of an
evening steering the barge, with the
great cinnamon-red sail filled oat by the
wind, and the water foaming and bub-
bling by us as we ran on up the river
toward the big city, where the ships lay
close together in dock and against the
wharves, emptying taeir loads or waiting
for others before going away scross the

I used to think our barge, which was
a very small billy-boy, if you know what
that 1s—if you don’t I must tell you that
it's a barge built with rounded ends and
low bulwarks, meant for carrying loads
up rivers, but built also to be able to go
out to sea a little while, running along
the coast—I used to think our barge, 1
say, a very, very large ship, till I grew
old enough to compare it with those that
passed us going up or down the river,
and then 1t used to seem to me that it
wounld be wonderfully fine to go on
board one of those great ships and go
sailmg away—far away — across the
ocean, instesd of just coasting along to
Sheerness and up the Medway, as we
used to go year aiter year, loaded deep
down inthe water with pottery or hops,
or even bricks.

I can't tell you how my child-life
sli away, living with mother and
htier on board that barge, in a little
bit of a cabin with a tiny stove; all I
know is that 1 was very happy, and that
I never hardly weut ashore, and when I
did I was frightened and wanted to get
back ; and at last 1 seemed to have

wn all at once into a great girl, and
ather and I were alone.

Yes, quite alone, for mother had left
us very suddenly, and we have been
ashore at Sheerness, father and I, and
came back from the funeral and were
sitting on the cabin hatch, before I
could believe it was anything but a ter-
rible dream, and that I shovld not wake
and find that she was alive once more,
8 blithe and cheery as ever, ready to
take the tiller or a pull at a rope, the
sama as I did when father wanted any

help.

I'Ptther was a changed man after that,
and as a couple of years slipped by the
work on the barge fell more and more
into my hands, and I used to smile to
myself as [ saw how big and red and
strong they had grown. For father
grew quiet and dull day by day, and
used to havea stone bottle fillad when-
ever he went ashore, and then sit with
it in the cabin all alone till I called him
to come and help with the sail.

Not that I wanted much help, for ours
was only a small barge, and once start-
ed, with a fair wind, I could manage her

day, these four years, and looking out | count o
and longing for the time when the Pra
dence would come in sight and I could |
give you a hail and get a wave of the
hand back.”

mto my
speak, and knew how anxiously I had | thirsty pl
looked ou: for his barge coming }

wish to see; and so, my
I'd ask you if so be asn
couruing four years, you wouldn't come | as I did in

pever leave him— never.”

ence,” he said, looking dreadfully down-
hearted and miserable,

him;
day, and I must stay.”

ain't playing with me, are yon ?”

in delight, as he caught my har

shary
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iled by, That evening he
ooked wistfully at me and
last his timo was

and soarlet cap; and as 1 saw his sun
burnt face and brown arms and hands 1
felt my heart beating fast, and knew he
! o see father, bat to see

«o 3
sand but
up and :

[ walked down to his boat with him,
“but I had | apd on the way he told me that he had
gut leave to alter the name of his barge,
and it was eallad the Prudence, too; and
at & word about the past, he
was saving good-by, when | put my
hands 10 s and sand quetly

n

leo, and at

was not com he rose to go
me,

We had bandly ever spoken
known John Grove for vears now, and
we had nodded and waved hands to one
another often and often as we had passed
up and down the river,

““ Heave us a rope, my lass’

then, with

he said,

as he came close in: and 1 did it dream John, dear, haven't forgot my
Iy, as soon as 1 had doneso 1 began ' pr ’

to p t hack, but it was too late; he 4 are alone now, Prudence,
ad bitehed it round the thwart of his | my lass,” he eried eagerly

boat, and was up and over the side be “ No, John, no,” 1 said softly, as the

tears ran down my cheoks; ** 1 never
shall be while you live,”
“ Never, my lass, never,” he cried.
“ And vou'll be my little wife?”
“ Yes, John, yves; | promisad you.”
““ When 1 come back from this voy
o»

fore I could stir; and then he stood look
ng down upon

s hot and sometimes cold, as of 1

felt some

me, while 1

ocould not speak.

“ Do you want to see father
at last,

“No, my lass,” he said quietly, ‘1 |age
want to see you." “Yeos, John, when you willLl™ [ said,

“Me!™ T faltered, face | and with one long hand pressure we
partad, I went back to wait for

burning. X
‘ Yes, you, my another month, and then I was his happy

handsome b

"1 saud

with my

and his
and

said;
up,

lnss, " he
face lit

he

looked so manly as he laid his hand on re seemne for 1
my srm, WAsS Once more ou the river orout at sea,
“ Prudence, my gal,” he said, “we're | leaning npon the tiller and gasing

straight before with the gulls wail-
y as they w led and dipped and
spoke to vou.” med or settled upou the water;
" 8poke to me 2 I said, with my face | while the soft wind gently stirred the
1 print hood that was lightly tied over my

not six-and

both young yet, for I'm
was time I

twenty, but I thought it

br
bu A

““ Yea, ass, spoke to you,for we've | wind-rufiad hair. Only a bargeman’s
been courting now a matter of four | young wife living on the tide, but very
years."” happy; for John often points to the

great ships that pass uas, with ther eap-
tains in their gold-laced caps, and as he
does so he whispers

“Not with the best among them,
a | Prue, not with the best; I wouldn't even
change places with a king."”

And if he is as happy as I, dear Jehn
s right, I's Magazine,

“QOh, John," I eriad, bursting out
langhing and feeling more at my case, |
““why, we've never harndly spoken to
one another.”

“ That's nice,” he said,
long breath. “Over again.”

“Over again! What ?" T said.

“ Call me John,” he repliad.

“Well, then, John," I eried hastily.

“That's right, Prudence; but, as I
was going to say, not nrvkcu to one
another ! Well, how could we, always
taking our turns at the tiller as we
were? Butall the same, my lass, I've
been always courting of you, night and

drawin

(asse

The tireat Thirst Land,

We take the following from a recently
published work descriptive of Southern
Africa, entitled * The Great Thirst
Land:”" The sufferings endured on ae

Ironght were at times al-
The throats of the oxen
1 that they could not

» the wild animals
e of the land,

the cattle,
exempt from the

When water becomes soarce in these
the whole of the wild
t inhabit them congregate

I could feel the color coming back
checks agnin as I heand him

1

E
%

up or | anims

down the river; and then I began won-  round any pool that may be left, for
dering what it all meant, and soon knew,  with very few exceptions all have to

“ Prndence, my lass,” he said, *‘I've | drink once in twenty-four hours, The
saved up £10, all my own, and our owner | lions, which follow the game, thus are
has just given me the command of a new | lad to their drinking places not only to
basge, with as pretty 1 A8 YOu assuage their thirst, but to satisfy their

thought

been

hunger,
To watch

lass, 1
W We Ve ne of these pools at night,

worthern Massara coun

to me and be my wife.” try, is a gr sight, and one never to
“Nu, aid, ““n and shook my | be forgotten. The naturalist and the
head. * g to father, and I could | sportsman can here see sights that will

astonish them, and ecanse them to won-
der at the wouderful instincts possessed
by the al kingdom,

At such watening-places the small
antelopes invariably drink first, the
larger later on, and with them the zebras
and buffaloes. After these come the
*‘Prudence,” he said sharply, ‘:you | giraffes, closely followed by the rhinoe-
| eros, and next the elephant, who never
‘““ Playing with you?" attempts to hide his approach—conscious
“Yes; I mean you ain't going to take  of his strength—but ‘trumpets forth a

ave to some day, Prud-

“ But yon'll

“No," I said, *I shall never leave

he wants me more and more every

up with any one else, and go aboard any | warning to all whom it may concern that
other barge—no, no,” he cried, ““I won't ;
be g0 mean as to ask
Prude 3
to leave him, and when you do, will you | headstrong and piglike, he may bpot,
please recollect John Grove loves you | court danger, but assuredly he does not

better than anght else in the wide world, | avoid it. The elephant may drink by

and is waiting for you to co y

he is about to satisfy his thirst. The
only anima!l that does not give place to
the elephant 1s the rhinoceros; obstinate,

you that. But,
ay have

, dear, some day you

his. side, but mnst not interfere with
him, for he is quick to resent an insult,
and I am assured that when one of these
battles takes place the rhinoceros is in-
variably the victor. The elephant is

“Yes, John," I said simg
““Yon mean it, Prudence

he cried

“Yes, John; I don't know anybody

else, and there’s no cne as cares for | large, of gigantic power, but the other
me

= is far more active, while the formidable
“ Hundreds on the river,” he said
ly.

“Then I don't care for them, John,' | that he has the power to apply toit. I

I said simply; *‘aud if you like me, aud | have been told on trustworthy authority
I ever do—do—leave—oh, dear!
am I saying ?"

what | that a rhinoceros in one of those blind
fits of fury to which they are sosuvject,

I sat down on a fender and covered |attacked a large wagon, inserted his

my face with my coarse, red hands, and | horn between the spokes of the wheel
began to cry; but be took my hands land instantly overturned it, scattering
down, and Jooked long and lovingly in |the contents far and wide, and after
my face, with his great, honest brown | wards injuring the vehicle to such an ex-
eyes; and then he couldn’t speak, but | tent as to render it useless.

seemed to choke.
out;

The lon is not tied to time in drink-
ing. Afterjt feeds it comes to water,
but it never would dare

At last he gasped

“Thanky, Prudence, thanky. I'm
Where the buffalo exists in numbers it
is the prineipal prey of the lion; in

I didn't answer him.
other localities antelope and chiefly the

“For the time may come, my lass,

well enough ; while when we had to tack when you'll be all alone in the world; ! zebra are its food.

backwards and forwards across the river  and when it does come, there's the cabin
mouth, I could alwayslock the tiller by of the Betsy Ann, clean painted up, and
waiting for you, just as her master's
and give it a hitch on this side or that a-waiting too.”

the rope that hung on the belaying pin,
side, till I had taken a pull at the sheet

and bronght the barge round on the off the rope, and was gone before I knew |

other tack.
I must have passed half my life in
those days leaning back against that

e, Prudence, ent deep in the side.
There I'd stand looking out shead as
we glided along over the smooth sea,
passing a buoy here and a light there,
mg other barges and smacks a wide

, and listening to the strange

uealing noise of the gulls as they
wheeled and hovered and swept by me,

80 closely sometimes that I could almost | scome stumbling np from the cabin, and |

have tonched them with my hand.

Our barge was well kaown all about
the mouth of the river and far up be- |
{::dthe bridge ; and somehow, I don't |

w how it was, the men on the differ-
ent boats we paased had always a kind
hail or a wave of the hand forus, as we
gl;:led by, if we were too far off fora |

indly shout to reach us. |

Sometimes I'd run the barge pretty |
close to the great ships and steamers,
inward or outward bound, so as to look k
at the ladies I saw on board; not that I
cared to do so very often, because it
seemed to make me sad, for the faces I
looked on seemed to be so different to
mine that I felt as if T was another kind
of being, and it used to set me wondering
and make me think; and at such times
I've leaned against the tiller and dream-
ed and dreamed in a waking fashion of
how I wounld like to read and write
and work, as I had seen ladies sitting
and reading and working, on the decks
of the big ships, under the awning; and
then I had to set my dreams aside and
have a pull at the sheet or take a reef in
the sail; because the wind freshened and
m{ dreams all passed away.

don’t think poor father meant it un-

kindly, but he scemed to grow more and
moroiroken and helpless every day; and
this frightened me, and made me work to
keep the barge clean and ship-shape,
lest the owners should come on board
and see things slovenly, and find faunlt
with father and dismiss him, and that I
knew would break his heart. So I work-
ed on, snd in a dull heavy way father
used to thank me; and the time glided on,
till one day, as we were lying off South-
end, with the sea glassy and not wind
enough to fill the sails, I felt my cheeks
begin to burn as I leaned back against
the tiller, and would not turn my head,
becanse I conld hear a boat being sculled
towards us, and 1 knew it was coming
from the great leeboard barge lying

‘* He's coming to see father,” I said to
1f at last in a choking voice; and as

il came I was obliged to turn, and
there stood up in the little boat he was
with an oar over the stern John

times feeling hopeful, and with a sense |
tiller, with its end carved to look like a  of joy at my heart such as I never had | 10n.
t acorn, and the name of the old  felt before.

———
Russian Proverhs,

Praise not the crop until it is stacked.

Bread and salt hnmble even a robber.,

and a cough cannot be

He went quietly over the sideand cast

lri\'l" ﬂnu
hid.
A full stomach is deaf to instruct-

it; and I sat there in the calm afternoon
and evening, sometimes crying, some-

No bones are broken by a mother's
And so that evening deepened into | fist.

night, with the barge a quarter of a mile God is not in haste, but His aim is

astern of us, and no wind coming, ounly | sure.

the tide to help us on our way. A fox sleeps, but counts hens in his

It must have been about ten o'clock at | jraams
night, when [ was forward seeing to the " "
light hoisted up to keep anything from If you hunt two hares yon will catch
running into us, when I heard father ‘,“““?""- .
Lies march on rotten legs; who lies
will steal.

make as if to come forward to me,

“ Prue,” he cried, * Proe !"”

“‘Yes, father, coming,” I said ; and
then I nttered a wild shriek, and rushed Make friends with a bear, but keep
towards where the boat hung astern by | ,01d of the axe.
her painter, haunled her up and climbed | .
in; flor no sooner hgd I nrlnw.-rml than I | ,, D08, why do you bark? To frighten
heard 8 ery and s fheavy spiash, and I | the Woives away.

3 Y §f ' | . ' "
knew father had gone overboard. Everything is bitter to him who has

T was into the boat in a moment, and | gall in his mouth.
had the senll over the stern, paddling | Whose bread and whose salt I eat,
away in the direction that the cry had | his praises I sing.
come from; but, though I fancied in | The wolf changes his hair every year,
those horrible minutes that I saw a hand | ,ut remains a wolf. o
stretched out of the water, asking as it | : ]
were for help, I paddled and sculled |, The wolf asked the goat to dianer ;
about till T was far from our barge, and | "0 “1€ Boat dec .
then sank down worn-ont to utter a moan It is not necessary to plongh and sow
of horror, and sob, ** Oh, father ! father ! | fools—they grow of themselves,
what shall I do!” With God go even over the sea;
“Is that yon, Prudence?” said a f withont Him not over the threshold.
voice. . " A fool may throw a stone into a pond ;
.t‘ t_lhu' ngﬁl. ge"k" I “”‘1‘- {1""}‘_“5 | it may take seven sages to puil it out.
out through the darkness, out of which | .
8 boat seemed to steal till it was along- Iwzz-’n "l:l{r ]‘:”‘ .,""; atnm'f’ray;mr:’f :"l"“
side, when John streched out his hand | & ¥ P S 5
and took mine, | :
“Quick !"” I gasped, ‘‘ save him,John |
—father—gone overboard !” !

“ When yon shrieked out, Prue?” | Dr.J. Lawrence-Hamilton,of London,

“Yes, yes,” I wailed; *“ oh, save him! | writes: The following incident, which I
save him !” | witnessed, may possibly interest some

“My poor lass,” he said, ‘‘that’s a |of your readers: A boy removed a small
good quarter of an hour ago, and the | spider to place it in a big spider’s web,
tide’s running strong. I've been pad- | which was hung among folisge, and dis-
dling about ever since, trying to find | tant some four feet from the ground.
you, for I went up to the barge and you | The larger animal soon rushed from its
were gone,” hiding-place under a leaf to attack the

‘““ Butfather,” I wailed, * father—save | intruder, who ran up one of the ascend-
him !” ing lines by which the web was secured.

¢ My poor little lass,” he said, tender- | The big insect gained rapidly upon its
ly, “T'd jump into the water now if you | desired prey, the smaller creature
bid me; but what can I do, you know, | (spiders are canuibals, notably the
Prudence, what can I do ?” larger females, who are given to devour

I did not answer, for I did know that | their smaller male lovers). When the
he must have been swept far away before | little spider was barely an inch in ad-
then; and I was beginning to feel that I | vance of its pursuer, it cut with one of
was alone—quite alone in the world. its legs the line behind itself,s0 that the

It was quite six months after that | stronger insect fell to the ground, thus
dreadful night that one evening John |affording time and opportunity for the
came ashore from his barge to the cot- | diminutive spider to escape along the
tage, where I was staying with his | ascending rope of the web. This is not
mOtﬁer, and hed been ever since he had | thé only fact which seems to indicate
brought me there, without seeing him | that a spider’s instinet may almost equal

I'rnth is not drowned in water, nor
| burned in fire,

| —

A Spider’s Ready Wit,

Grove, in his dark trousers, blue jersey

to speak to, only to wave my hand to

horn that terminates his nose is a dread- |
ful weapon when used with the force

to interfere |
going away now to wait, for you'll come  with the rhinocerps or the elephant.
to me some day, I know.”

THE HYDROPHORIA QUESTION,

Is thore such o Disopse t Oplulons of Hen.
ry Bergh and Dr. Hammond,

In view of the careful history of the
case of Richard Schweitzor, of '\lt'lhnw,
made by Dr. Kretschmar, says the Now
York Herald, and in view of the physi
cin's posttive declaration that .
was one of hydrophobia, considerable
surprise was gocasioned by the result of
the post-mortem examination. Dr, Mue
Whinnie, who made this examination,
dealared that the immediate canse of the
death was not hydrophobia,but asphyx
1, and the opinion of Mr, Heury Bergh
and that of Dr. William A, Hammond
was asked for on the bearing of Schweit
zor's case gn the much vexod (question of
hydrophobis,

In the post-mortem examination a
small fibrinous clot was found in the left
ventriole that indicated that death was
due to protracted eauses, not to sadden
violence. HBits of the egg eaten by the
boy shortly before his death were found
in the right bronchus and in the right
lung. Dr. MacWhinnie, therefore, de
clared  that death was caused by
asplyxia, eaused by the impaction of
proces of egg 1n his lung and bronchus,

Mr. Bergh, being asked, said that he
was firm 1n his disbelief in the existence
of such a disease as hydrophobia, He
made a distinction between a mad dog
and a hydrophobie one. He said he
waus froquontly mad himself, but it by
no means followed that he had the h.\‘»
drophobia.  So a dog might be madden-
ed by ill-tpeatment. He might be wor
riad into madness, but he was not neces-
sarily hydrophobie. He thought the
pmu*:rul trouble in the dog question
came from its treatment by politicians,
who were not competent to deal with it
He had offered years ago to manage the
whole matter if the city wonld only pro
vide a house and a keeper. The Society
for the Prevention of Cruelty to animals
would send then around daily and *‘scoop
up " the stray dogs without charging
the eity for the service,

*“Then do you believe in killing these
dogs 1" he was asked.

1 mnst confess,” said Mr. Bergh,
“* that the unfortunate animals would be
better off dead than alive, and it is not
right that they should run at large,
alarming the community. But I do ob-
ject to the treatment they receive now.”

* Do you not consider,” was the next
question, ‘ithat the bite of a dog mad-
dened by worry or other means is mo
gerous than that of a
fluenced in that way ?"

“Why certainly it is”

the case

dog

\ Mr.
! Bergh, and he told a story of a wowmnan

1ile she was in a fit of

said

rage and of the consequent death of the
chald,

Dr. William A. Hamndond, on the
other hand, declared, after reading Dr,
Kretschmar's history of Richard
Schweitzer's case 1 the account of the
post-mortem exa ion, that it was
usquestionably a case of hydrophobia

“ I thought it was not genuine hydro
phobia,” said he, *“ when I read the first
accounts because they spoke of the
child barking like a dog. In psuedo
hydrophobia, which 18 a hysterioal dis-

ease, superinduced by the imagination,
patients often do this, but not in genn-
ine hydrophobia.  As to the child dying

by choking, the choking was a symptom |

f the hydrophobia. Dr. Kretschmur's
history of the case is an excellent one
and leaves no doubt as to its nature,
| Ove of the strongest proofs of it is the
abnormal temperature. In the real hy
lrophobia the temperature is al '8
high, ranging frorwa 105 to 110. Ir
false disease it is never raised, but al-
ways remains normal.”

“I would be in favor of leaving the
whole question of handling the dogs to
Mr. Bergh's society,” said he, in reply
to further questions; * for it has done a
deal of good, aud would unquestionably
deal with the dogs in the best way; but
| Mr. Bergh is doing & great mischief by
promulgating his disbelief in hydropho-
bia, in spite of the fact that all the an-
thorities assert its existeuce, It was
formerly denied that there was such a
! disease, but no authority denies it now,
| And just so far as people are led by Mr.
| Bergh to disbelieve in the disease, just
| 80 far will they be inclined to neglect
| the proper measures of precantion when
| they are bitten.”
| *“It is a serions fact,” he said further,
| ““that no one has ever lived after hy-
drophobia has been developed in his
system. There is no cure for the disease
known, though it may be prevented by
lrmmpt measures faken after the bite
| has béem inflicted. Fxeision is probably
| the best of all prophylactics, and should
| be performed as soon as possible, The
10 ration should not be done with a
| niggardly hand, but every part with
| which the teeth of the animal have come
in contact shonld be removed, as well as
the tissue into which the poison may
have become infiltrated. Canterization
may be performed instead of excision,
and is preferred by some practitioners,
Mr. Youatt, of England, used it with
over four hundred persous bitten by
rabid animals, and never unsunccessfally.
He preferred the nitrate of silver, but
others have used the actual cautery,
caustic alkalies, I have performed ex-
cision in eleven cases and eanterization
seven times, four with the nitrate of
silver and three with the actual cautery,
and always successfully,”

As to the treatment with strychnia
which Dr. Koetschmer employed, Dr.
Hammond said that he did not believe
in it, but would not condemn it, because
if a disease which had never been cured
a physician was justified it doing any-
thing which he might faney would do
good.

e ———
A Howling Dervish,

A Gallipoli ﬂvrm‘mwlnnt of the Lon-
don Times writes : Rich in shrines and
monastic institutions, Gallipoli has been

from the early days pf the Ottoman rule
in Europe a stronghold of the faith. Tt
shelters three sects of dervishes; the
Beys, the largest landed sproprietors,
are mostly affiliated to ofle or other of
the orders; wealth and influence belong
here to Islam, apd the rule of the high
priest of the howlers overrides that of
the appointed governor. An able, en-
terprising, intrigning, money getting
fellow is this distingnished dervish,
though you would hardly think it to see
him with bowing head and eyes cast
down, pale and ascetic of aspeet, in
green pelisse and turbaved calpack,
slowly pacing the streets on his high-
bred horse, with an attendant holding
either stirrnp, 8till less wounld you
think it if you saw him in mosque on
Tuesday or Friday, howling like a ma-
ninc tifl he foams at the month and
drops exhausted. And yet this Hussam
Effendi is a keen man of business, man

ages vast estates with great ability, and
conducts extensive commercial opera-
tions in timber and agrienltural produce
with success, lends money to small far-
mers, has a large share in a steam flonr
mill and buscuit factory, and is one of
the largest coutractors for army and
navy supplies, It is impossible to be-
lieve that one of such practical mind as
Hussam Effendi sghonld have faith in
the value, theologically speaking, of his
grotesque and painful ritual; but he
owes much of his influence to his repu-
tation for holiness, which, won by con-
stant and efficient howling, is as sub-
stantial an item of his large stock in
trade as the engine in the bisenit facto-
I’{l. Hussam Effendi’s steadfastness to
the rule of his order is thus by no
means irreconcilable with bis keen pur-
suit in this world’s goods.

Ulgar Ends.

Probably few people in this country
are aware that that usually wasted sub
stance, a cigar end, is utilized in Ger-
mauny o a large extent, and with even
benefloent results,

Wo can imagine many of our readers
woudering what « be the object of
collecting these smail cuds; and we will
therefore briefly explain that they are
sold for the purpose of being made into
snuff, and that the proceeds of sueh
sules are devoted to charitable purposes
I'here is in Berlin a society called the
**Verein der Sammler wvon Cigarren
Abschuitten,” or the Society of Collee
tors of Cigar-cuttings, which has been
i existence some ten years, and has
done mueh good.  Every Christmas the
prooeeds of the cigar ends collected by
this society and its friends are applied
to the purchase of clothes for some poor
orphan children,

In 1876 about thirty children were
clothed by this society, each child being
provided with a par of good leather
boots, a pair of woollen stockings, a
warm dress and a poeket-handkerchief,
In addition to this, a large, well decor-
ated Ohristmas tree is given for their en
tertainment, and each child is sent home
with a good supply of fruit and sweet-
meats,  Altogether, more than two hun-
dred poor grphan childreu have been
clothed by this society, simply by the
proceeds of such small things as cigar
ends,

The success of the Society at Berlin

has induced further enterprise in the

same direction, and it is now proposed
to erect a building to be called the
* Deutsches Reichs-Waisenhaus ' (Im-
perial German Orphan Home), where
orphans who are left unprovided for may
be properly cared for, clothed and
instructed. The site pr«-[nm-‘! for this
istitation is at Lahr in Baden, where
there are a number of spuff manafactor-
168, and it 1s therefore well adapted to
the scheme, which we can only hope
may be successfully carried out,

Ibe system of collection,
tended over a large part of Germany, is
generally undertaken by one or two
ladies or gentlemen in each town, who
collect now and then from their smoking
friends the ends which they have been
saving up. These collectors either send
on the eigar-ends to the central society,

or sell them on the spot and transmit

This latter plan, when it
ferable, as saving
nd packing., It is
: er of children
*h each town shall have the privilege
of sending to the home shall be regula-
ted according to the amount which they
have contributed to th :

To insure the snccess of this institn-
tion, it will be absolutely necessary for
all to unite and work together; each on
must pot leave it for neighbor,
thinking that one more or less can make
no difference. To show, however, what
might 1 plished by a thorough
ity in the m r, let us 8o v that there
at least ten million smo: ors in Ger-
many; or, o be very much within the
mark, we will take only five million
smokers who will give themselves the
trouble, if such 1t 18, of saviug up their
cigar ends; and sssuming that the cigar
ends of each person are worth oaly a
quarter Plennig (ten Plennig equal one
peuny Eunglish), we have a total revenue
for the year of six bundred and fifty
thousand marks, or thirty-two thousand
five hundred pot nds,

Now, these tlurty-two thousand five
hundred pounds, which, as a rale, are
thrown away and wasted, ean be usad to
provide a home for at least thirteen
thousand poor orphan children. Fuar-

the proceeds,

can be worke

@ society,

his

acd

Are

ther, if the five miilion smokers would |

countribute but once a year the value
only of a single cigar, say in Germany

one peuny, this would make an addition- |

thousand marks, or
pounds,

ten thousand

al five handred
twenty-five thousand
would el
children.

Now we ask, is it not worth while to
be careful in small things, and to save
up these usually wasted cigar ends,
when we see what great things might
result? We can only conclude by wish-
ing success to this remarkable wstitn.
tion, which has taken for its motto the
most appropriate words, ** Viele Wenig
machen ein Viel;"” orin the words of the
old Scottish proverb, ** Many a little
makes a mickle,”'—Chambers's Journal,

the another

A Treasury Lady the Vietim of Alcohol.
A Washington oorrespondent
Oae of those ingenions women whose
business it is to examine mutilated and
illegible currency in the Treasury has
recently come to grief. This woman
lind 8o ably performed this intricate
work for several years as to have be-
come almost indispensable not only to
the department, but scarcely less so to
namerous banks in different parts of the
country, who but for her gatience must
have lost considerable sums in worn
enrrency. Her skill in restoring what
looked li%% & hopeless mass was marvel-
lous, and in consideration of her perse-
verance in this direction, some of the
banks have from time to time attested
their appreciation of the material bene-
fit thus derived, by handsome donations
of money, one or two, it is understood,
aying her as high as 81,000 per year.
take equal pride in the gallantry of
snch men and the abilicy of such a wo-
men. Too often are women compelled
to feel that they gain nothing by marked
fidelity, These gifts from the banks
were, of course, in addition to the regu-
lar salary paid by the treasury, of
£1,200. For a considerable time 1t was
sadly naticed that this, woman was mani-
festly falling into the insidious power of
a terrible syren. Often and again, it
could not be denied, she was not quite
herself long before the hour for the
close of work. Admonitions, kind and
gentle, and warnings, oft repeated, were
of no avail, She was hopelessly] en-
thralled. At last she came to the office
one morning already too oblivious to
! faithfully perform her usual task, and,
ns patience had long since ceased to be
| n virtue, a carringe was called and she
was sent, a viotim of alcobol, to her
home, there to find that ominous yellow
envelope containing a notice of dismis-
sal from servico had preceded her com-
ing. Strange to say, her predecessor in
the same position, who had served long
and acceptably, but for this weakness,

was Qischarged for the same cause,

————
Chinese Superstitions.

To break a tween the mirror and its
owner's life is evidenced death, or other-
wise, and is only aecond in ominous por-
tent to breaking an oil-jar. And this

SAVS

tween mirror augurs a separation from
one's wife by also by its use in cases of
| sickness to form the head of a sort of
figure made of one of the sick man's
| coats which, suspended to a bamboo
| with the end-leaves still on it, is carried
about 1 the vicinity of the house in the
' hope of attracting the departing soul
| back to its body. * * *
| not noticed or heard of the bizarre ar-
rangement of Chinese gardens and rook-
| eries ? The motive for this laying out
the pleasure-grounds attached to large
| houses is not simply ornamental. No
| doubt the Chinaman 18 one of the most
ingenions of landscape gardeners, but
the crooked walks and abrupt turns not
only economize space but are ** lucky,”
| inasmuch as they discourage the wdvent
lof evil spirits, who like the ‘ broad
way " in China much as they are repnted
to do in Europe.—Folk lore of China

which is ex- |

wheh |

superstition of a connection existing be- |

ho has |

MARRIED BY DEATH.

The Terrible Hide on a Hallroad Hand
Car-A Fearful Hev enge.

A most horrible affair took place re
contly on # branch line of the radiating
rosd running from the great iron srtery
of the P, W, and B, railroad, up through
the pleasant valley of Ohester county,
Pennsylvania,

It was near Chadd’'s Ford, and at a
beautifully romantic spot, Thero is &
turbulent stream running between high
banks, on which stunted willows grow,
while further down, at the water's edge,
the weeping variety of the same tree
dips its greenish tresses in the musioal

| water, which has hushed its riotous noise
{ to almost & requiem since the death of
(Gleorge Ricketts and Mollie Dolbell—
| ** a8 fine a young man aud as pretty a
girl,” the farmers say, *‘ as yon will find
i all Chester county,” This is how
| they met their death: Mollie was oune
| of those pink and white dairy maids that
| you sometimes meet in the grazing re-
| gions of Peunsylvania. Her har was
| bounie brown, but with just a glint of
| black in it, as if it had been gently
tonched by & raven's wing. BShe was
light-hearted and as merry ss theslark
with which she arose—the lark that car-
! olled above her head as she looped her
neat dress, and skimmed into the stone
duiry where the painted pans were
ranged in rows, aud the yellow pots of
butter flecked the cool water,

I'ie trouble with Mollie was that she
had two lovers—one, George Ricketts,
a stalwart farm hand, and the other
| Hugh O'Dounell, asullen, red-whiskered
man, employed on the small drawbridge
over the Fox Run that we have spoken
of. This draw was seldom used save
for a lazy schooner that came up to get
terracotta pipe from a manufactory
above,

The two men knew that they were
rivals and Mollie knew it too, being
sorely troubled in her white soul as she
| stood oue Saturday evening in the porch
of the house where she lived and prom-
ised to take a ride on the morraw with
George—not a ride in a buggy, nor in a
sailboat, but a rattling ride on a hand-
car, a practice which is frequent on
these lovely lanes, whose rails vibrate
but seldom under the crushing advance
of the engine.

It is unneocessary to describe the

by & crank, and when started goes like
jthe wind, The car had been loaned
George by a band of laborers who were
| making repairs about a miie above., He
Lhad dusted it neatly, and when the
pretty girl reacked him by a short path
| through the woods, he had arranged
| the vehiele so 1“0'\‘|'r!“‘ with a cashion
for Mollie that it did not seem nulike
| Cleopatra’s barge. She was in her Sun-
day bets, and she langhed lightly in the
sunshine as George swang her lightly
into the sesat and thén leaped to the
handles,

T'here were no Sunday trains ; there
was no danger.

Mollie crossed her tiny feet, felt the
exhilaration of the movement, as
| George's swelling arms produced the
| terrible momentum, and saw her neat
skirts blown about by the rushing wind
bepeath the platform. On, on they
went, the glistening rails ringing, the
bouny brown hair blown about and the
Fox-run bridge near at hand.

On that bridge Hugh O'Donnell sat
| smoking his pipe. The draw was open,
| although no drifting schooner was in
sight. Some evil bird had whispered to
Hugh the Sunday trip of his rival with
Mollie. He determined on murder at
{onee. This is the reason the rusty draw
was open, while Hugh sat in his sentry
box on the other side smoking his pipe
{and watching up the converging lines
of metal that seemed like satin ribbons
| tied in a bow by the perspective,

He did not have to wait long. First
came the rumble—the far-away sound
that dies away while it increases—and
then, swinging snddenly around a carve,
the handear, bearingthe girl he loved and
| the man he hated. He drew another whiff
| of smoke and looked calmly at the tumbril
| of death, with its arms whirling wildly,
| sivoe George had trusted to the steep
| grade and the appalling scceleration he
{bad given the machine to accomplish
| the passage of the bridge, and had sat
| down alongside of Mollie with his arm
| around her waist,

Just as they neared the draw, which
| waus never lvgn\ly allowed open on Sun-
! day, he turned his head and his face
| beoame white, Mollie felt the chill
| cirele her waist as his blood froze in his
{arms. He sprang to his feet and tried
| to seize those revolving handles, which

were only a blur and a mist. He thought
;uf throwing the girl off, but before hé
| conld think of anything else the car took
[the leap, and as Hugh O'Donnell sat
| smoking in his sentry box be saw the
| upturned faces, pallid with agony, but
pressed close together, go down with
the hand ear t~ the deep pools and cruel
| rocks of the Fox run, and as he did so
| he said :

“Curse you'!" and lighted another
| pipe.

They found him there, but mad—not

raving mad, but in that lymphatic state

{ of mania which is beyond reach. Ou the
shore below, held by the gnarled roots
of a willow, were discovered the bodies
of George and Mollie. In the moment
of death she had thrown her arms about
him, and as the sunlight filtered through
the surging branches and fell upon the
upturned faces, they seemed like bride
and groom in the sleep of happiness.
So they were married, but death had
been the minister. — Cincinnati In-
quirer,

!

The Armies of the World.

Three years ago Major-General Emory
Upton, with eredentials from the United
States Government, started on a tour to
| examine and report upon the condition
[of the armies of Japan, China, Persia,
| Italy, Russia, Austria, Germany, France

and England. He was gone nearly two
years; and the work embodying the re
| kults of his observations has jast been
| jssued. The armies of the countries he
| visited are thus represented :

Peace War

Sooting ﬁ-nhu
| Japan 31,440 df-,(\&l
|Ohina ........ ..c...u.. 600,000 1,000,000
|India, . ....... . 190,000 500,000
[ Pexgia... ,o000 vee 60,000 120,000
| Ttaly . 280000 869,316
Ruxsia vve 520,000 1,640,000
Austria ........ . 800,000 1,040,000
Germany...... . 421,000 1,540,000
France 490,000 1,780.00
Bngland............ 138,624 541,624
Tobals.....cco0000 2,981,064 9,226,990

Excluding from consideration the first
| four countries, we find that the peace
| footing of the nations more or less in-
| terosted in the Eastern question is an
aggregate of 2,096,600 men, while the
war footing is nearly 7,600,000men.

A Young Giant,

The *‘fat man"” whom I mentioned
in my last letter, writes a co: respondent
in England, is now exhibitiug himself
at the Egyptian Hall, in London, and
making 8 good thing of it. Faney, if
| you ean, & young man only twenpty-two
| years old, weighing 728 ronndn, and
mensuring eight feet round the shoul-
ders, He seems in perfect health and is
very chatty, a peculiarity shared by his
wife, who accompanies him and who
seems proud of having the biggest hus.
band of any woman in England, perhaps
in the world,

A Deaf Mute Prodigy.

The ANew Dominion Monthly says: !

We will conclude this article by men-
tioning one instance of the extraordinar
intelloctual calibre of a oongenial deaf-
mute—a prodigy— whieh has never been
in print before, Bome years ago a
benevolent gentleman found a red-head-
od, ragged, little, deaf mute in the
stroets of Glasgow, and took him to the
school for deaf-mutes in that city, He
showed extrsordinary intelligence, and
the gentleman thought he was a rough
dismond, but capable of being highly
olished by education and training.
Juring the first session st school the
boy shot shead of every other pupil,and
there were then more than » hundred,
many of them haviug been there seven
or eight years, The rapidity with which

he learved was amazing; indeed; his!

memory was 80 retentive that what he
onoe read he never forgot,

Such was the eulibre of his mind that
nothing wus too difficult for his compre-
hension, He read books on mathe-
matios, methaphysios and the like
whether they were printed in English,
foreign or dead languages, which he
also read with esse.  When school was
over he would rush to the library, take
out 8 lot of books under his arms, and
make his way to the uearest fire to read
them, while his schooimates directed
their steps to the play-ground. Such
was the force of habit that he would sit
near the fire even during summer while
he studied. No ®onder, with a mind so
well stored with knowledge, he was a
capital story-teller, and he never used
signs sinoe the day he could spell on his
fingers. He was appointed an ass.stant
teacher at the school, but he found the
task too irksome, and he left the institn.
tion to become & common laborer in or-
der to make money more rapidly to pur-
chase books, and neglected his bodily
wants,

His books inereased in number very
fast, and “they formed his table, chair
and bed, by being piled one upon an-
other in his lodgings. They were his
ounly articles of furniture, The extraor-
dinary learning of this deaf and dumb
laborer attracted the attention of many
gentlemen and his employers, who
thought that he was not in his proper
sphere. They determjned to give him a
better position, so that his fund of
knowledge might be put to some use,
They visited his lodgings for this pur-
pose one day when he was not at his
work, and found him dead on his bed of
books, having literally starved his body
to death to feed his hungry mind. He
had everything ready for writing a book,
which he said would astonish the world.
There were several reams of paper and &
large bottle of ink, showing that he fully
intended to enter upon the work, but
there was no imndieation of what work it
would be. His stock of books were
printed in several languages of the high-
est kind of literature, He was sixteen
or eighteen years old when he died. He
had a florid countenance, red hair, green-
ish eyes, inclining to blue, which gave
him a_peculiar expression.

A Mighty Hunter.

Capt. Gilmore relates, in his late
record of travel in South Africa, a re-
markable story of the prowess of a
hunter, who, less known than Gordon
Cumming, rivaled him in courage and
skill. Mr. Finnety, the hero of the tale,
was one day traveling over the uncalti-
vated plains near Bamauwath, riding
one horse and leading another. He
had watered his ani s at a pool, or
sley as it is there called, and, passing
on a little way beyond, *““Two lions
sprang from the bush on either side of
the road, each seizing a horse. The
mount that he was ou fell in a mo-
ment and shot him over ita head, but
the hunter was on his feet in a trivet,
With the right barrel he killed the as-
sailant of the horse he was riding, with
the left the brute that attacked the led
borse. 8o quickly was the whole done
that neither of the nags was injured.”

Another exploit, told of the same
hunter, is less brilliant, yet attests his
singular coolness and accuracy of aim.
As night closed in, he shot a large
white rhinoceros, and left the game to
be attended to in the morning :

‘At break of day he started alone
to find his quarry, and, after mg A
mile or so, found it dead, wi three
lions around it. Mr. Finnety strolled
up within a short distance of them and
killed the trio—each requiring only a
single bullet. Soon afterward, having
discovered an elephant-spoor, he fol-
lowed it up, and after noon overtook
the herd and bowled over a couple of
"tuskers. Retracing his steps to n:flul
his wagon, he had to pass by the dead
rhinoceros, and, wheu doing so, foand
two more lions beside @ CATCASS.
These he also killed. In the morning,
Mr. Finnety went out with his people
to secure the ivory of the elephants
slain the day before. On their route
they passed a pool in a dry river-bed,
and by it were two lions. He left his
peovle, and, unsupported, walked up
to them and killed them right and left.
Thus seven lions fell before his gun in
little over twenty-four hours.”

A Lady’s Pight With Bu

In the absence of Mr. A. A. Hopkins,
of the American Rural Home, says a
dispateh from Rochester, N. Y., an at.
tempt was made to burglarize his house
about one o'clock in the morning. Mrs,
Hopkins heard the burglars, took a pis-
tol from under her pillow, searched the
house, discovered one burglar pacing in
the front hall, tried to enter the sitting-
room to alarm a gentleman who was
sleeping above, but was apprehended
by a burglar, who fired at her. In the
meantime one of the burglars escaped
by the back door, and the other sought
his exit. Mrs. Hopkins followed him
as closely as the intense darkness per-
ritted. He seized her several times by
the hair, but she broke away, and when
near the side door raised her pistol and
fired at the thief. He retreated to the
back door, but the plucky little woman
followed, and just as he wasabout to fire
| again she emptied another barrel into
| bis right arm. The burglar dropped
his pistol, exclaimed, *‘She's hit me in
the arm,"” and disappeared. Nothing of
value was secured. The burglars made
an ineffectual attewpt to chloroform
Mrs. Hopkins and her little danghter.
Mr. and Mrs. Hopkins have practiced
rintnl-nhmting considerably, hence her

rave defense against the two burly
burglars. Mrs. Hopkins narrowly es-
caped the two shots fired at her.

A Noble Animal.

Of the late Lord Ravensworth—the
| gentleman who defended George IV,
| against Thackeray-—~Mr. Edmund Yates
tells this amusing story. He was a man
of no little personal vanity. One cold
| day in winter, some years having
| wrapped himself in a fur coat, he went
| to on some neighbors in Northum-
| berland. He was u into the draw-
| ing-room, and left, as he thought, alone.
No sooner was the door closed than he
| mounted on a chair in front of the
mirror over the fire-place, and, after
surveying himself with intense satisface
tion, gave vent to the ejaculation :
“Well, » man in fur is a noble ani-
mal !” Unfortunately for the baron, &
lady was seated in a corner of the room
in the recess of a screen all the time,
and not only witnessed the exhibition,
but overheard the soliloquy.

——eti?

| FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD.

Farm Netes.
Do not plant trees deeper than
necessary to cover the roots well. Never
| place the roots in contact with manure,
Planting need not be hurried.
trees arrive from the n%
them, keoping a sharp eye to
and ** heel-in " at onoe,
Watering must be sttended to, and
when the soil gets

it with the , or & pointed stick.
unm...;m done just ss vegela-
tion starts, A tree that
fruit is easily converted into a
tree. The on is » sim
and any intelligent boy ean orm
where

3

]

are m

Sicsal] oo peotosted by & dlecs of G
should be .

Ln’ﬂm

quick-growing trecs EOEY
wind-break,

Drains should be cleared of waste
matter, such as leaves, and other trash
that will interfere with the flow of water, |
In digging open the earth should
be thrown out upon the side opposite to
that frow which the surface water comes,

It is now that we require rapid, vig-

orous growth, to send up
roots,
active fertilizer,

i

Laying out
in squares, the trees in rows, and
site each other, a common
small orchards, but
to be used to the best advan
quinounz method is adopted,
each tree stands at
equilateral triangle,
tant from six others,

A Silesian farmer
method of imparting to
us delicate as that secured f
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|" The **agony columns * of the Turkish

& Soat alelen ihed i o | Dowspapers are filled with advertise-
pln-tue}mmcumlk- byqrimlm“ ‘“dkam zmlp.mfl';l
the ground under the tree with corn !“” M 1 Idw," St
m-LThumdu«dtheehietniwim in the distrs 'mb
mhnndmmh."l‘henul::'w place in ravaged by
strewn every morning from the time .
trees blossomed nntil the fruit was | The sea holds 60,000,000,000,000 tons
enough to be out of danger. The con- | Of salt. Should the sea be dried up,
sequence was, that the fowls picked np |there would be a of salt over
the curculios with the meal, and the  the entire bottom of ocean 450 feet
tree being saved from the presence of deep, and if the salt were taken and
the insects, was wonderfally fruitful, | on the land it would cover it to s

of 900 feet,
Breeding Stock on the Farm. ! -

In view of the market for choioe sboek | Daort e maacits sod pot o it
lately thrown open to our farmers by | Mbh-p:d-ﬁn. ]
the exportation of cnu::nmd meat to ?oa'tbopudui:h-nqynm-
Europe, it behooves t to pay in- At pecple clothes ;
cmmmwmmdu-{mw -’:::""'"

2 comen goes |
pegor animals on the farm. A late | 40 et ali proud Seeh, wherever it grows,
report on mwmi h‘mm
* fessor Bheldon, of the Ciri Agn- |, » Mr. B b
cultaral College, England,sfter farnish- |, " Maria Cobserved Mr. Holoomb, s
mgnm-dmhm-ﬂwnbj..d‘.d:‘; :" -
comes to the conclusion Mdupﬁo!..} N 8z it "m,n’-“‘m
some fluctnations, the dead meat trade | ?“Wdl. now, ‘&:"-
will rapidly increase, and that appli- | VU it “.Qvitb IM' ot
ances for its successful will 8 o “"1.‘0""""‘. Y ot o “':.
be multiplied here and in Europa. The | 80t people fo think T can’t afford
prfle oo e it e gt Y gy jor s s ar
of the product, and the limit to the | iaterwoven in thisworld. = Pain chases
quantity shipped will be the stowage m ‘: ’h-'”al‘:vpsem
capacity of vessels crossing the Atlantie, | he sweet tears shed by _rh
for, owing to the falling off in our im- | ree m'ar“f time, ah;:.“dhh”d
porh,lhenumhuoln'lﬂftnmintz‘g" give an infant the stomach
wetm-ﬂmtkmdo'bommﬂi equal to a doctor's bill of nine
mnﬂotdmmfornmofw dollars. N
together with other ise withont  Henry Goodrich is a mume teacher.
advancing the freight to a figure that | He has traveled from place to place until
will prohibit further exportation. e has tanght music i every Site in the

The experience of many thriving | Union. Ttissaid that he has married
farmers all over the country, that mo’“mﬂwd&&“
a better run of animal -hm‘;an,lm”bh. i from. In b
bmding&mm&o(mﬁnhym:V&»-w”w 3 n
chasing them. More care is | by marrying two girls in-the
in selecting the likely offsprings of tried | same village. He is now in juil
animals, they will go on fattening | In the Concordia Turnverein Hall, St.
more rapidly and nniformlythnltnng- Louis, there is & jum for girls.
ers picked up here and there, for it | There are eighty girls in the class, and
takes some time before these get ac- | they wear a regular inm dress of
quainted and become contented enough 'blundwdu&.mligh.
to lay on flesh kindlyin their new home; | gymnastios, they are t the heavier
Mmmr.m%d i hlmdm-ﬁh }.,, :
young stock is upwards, e proba- | ing snd swinging. girls are
bility is very strong that ere long it will ime.ﬁnMMmy

| not pay farmers to go into the market
| for young animals. In any case, it is as
£ more e to
stoek one han.
— Massachusetts Ploughman,

Vinegar. Making.

The apples should be crushed and the
| juice expressad and put into good tight
| barrels, with the bung left out. Fer-
| mentation will follow quite rapidly,
| continue for days or weeks,

to the weather. After the the first fer-
| mentation ceascs, draw off the cider
carefully, in order not to disturb the
sediment which will have fallen
'houom. Rinse out the barrel, put the
lcjder back, and set in a warm place,
| numf nriut of liquid yeast, or a

und of yeast cakes p dis-
| solved in two quarts of water. the
| cider is rather weak, two q mo-
| lnsses may be added to strengthen it;
| but usually the cider will be stron
| enough to make exoellent vi "
| sometimes too strong; in the
| dilute with rain water, two, three,
more gallons to the barrel; at the
of the second fermentation, the cider
will generally have become excellent
vinegar. If what is called mother of
vinegar can be obtained, a small qtanti-
ty may be added with advantage.
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What an Egg is.

To the reflective mind the egg oconsti-
tutes one of the greatest marvels of na-
ture. At first view it wonld seem that
it is an especial characteristic of birds;
but when we observe that fishes, so dif-
ferent from birds in their jon
and their mode of life, have also eggs,
we see that it must be the same in one
ren-owithdllindld animals. A pul-
et's egg is a small germ,
sing at first only 310 most e-enm or-
gaus for the actual sustenance of its ex-
istence, and the gradual development of
its other parts inclosed in a box, with its
provisions for the time it must actually
remain in seclusion. The animal is the
little whitish circle remarked in the
membrane which envelops the mass of
the yolk. The house destined to protect
the young animal until it has aoquired
all of its own organs, and all the neces-
sary strength, and yet allow the air and
heat to penetrate, is the shell. Hence
the size of the eggs of animals is, not
neoeaunmm'x proportioned to the size of
the animals to which they belong. All
animals, whatever they may be—{rom
the elephant to the humming-bird—are
at the moment when they begin to feel
the principle of life nearly of the same
size. That which varies is the i
of nourishment they require,
codile, destined to attain colossal dimen-
sions, can take care of himself very well
in the river where he was born when he
has i the size of a lizard;
ture places in the box where he i

§

i

fined food sufficient to enable him to
reach that size, The same with fishes;

E

there are some enormous ones w

have only very small eggs, because, how-
ever diminutive they msy be on leaving
their envelope, they can already obtain
their own living in the bosom of the
river or ogean, " S

.

breed the | .
than to purchase it. | %

by these exercises.
A Vienna mechanician bhas succeeded

ceving machiven.  Tlosricity, steam, o

| said for hours. A system of cog-wheels

| d, and by a handle at the side the

‘hmndzvl&hdmy. The velocity

| at which machine works is entirel
at the optioa of hpcmuﬁngit,ms

‘ﬂh%

| The Seven Sleepars.

| not only with Christisus, but with
{lems. Itis a deep cave ith sta-
e avige ayeibacel Jaur, ramed
seven e you

Malchus, Maximilian, Martinian, John,
Serapion, Dionysins and Coustantine,

4 bemg Christians, and as such threatened

with death under Emperor Diocletian
(A. D. 238-804), fled from the city with
their dog to this eave, and there falling
wok for 230 years which,

4

i
<
Elggfg T
%nggg‘ Ez
ekateing

|

way

e A b b et

meha has a in w-
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can

the names of* his masters. The central

idea of the legend is- of all from

that of Diogene Laertius, who
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